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NOTES FROM THE CHAIR 


Please take note - as mentioned last time, we're back to a two month 
deadline starting with this issue, which makes the next deadline June 1st. 


Not much to say this time, except that I'm glad so many multi-page’ 


zines are appearing. I hope the new deadline schedule will entice some of 
you to write more, now that the news will be more current. 


CTA 


“ Rodford E. Smith 
730 Cline St. 
Frankfort, Ky. 40601 
(502) 227-7741 


The only thing I will say about the Shuttle disaster is that everything is 
risky, and it is up to the individual to decide whether the risk is worth it. 


MAILING COMMENTS 

GTB: I am glad you are going back to two months. This will help keep the 
material more current and interest high. 

Eric: Welcome to the APA. I am also a comic fan, and am the one who submitted 
the "Doom Patrol" article to the Buyer's guide. They said they would print it as 
soon as they had room, but that was over a year ago. Ah, well. Try to.write more 
next time. I am a military gadget buff, and that includes big gadgets like ships. 
I would like to hear more about the one you serve on. 

Bonnie: About the best general science mag that I know of is Science 86 (which 
changes it's title every year). The material is written for educated laymen and 
ranges from anthropology to zoology. It also has Stephen J. Gould, one of the best 
popularisers of science and it’s history since Asimov. 

Sam: Having tried to teach youngsters in Karate class I know that you often 
run into the situation where they just don't percieve what you are trying to do. 
They nod and smile, then do exactly the same thing they have been doing that you 
just corrected. The adults aren't much better. I have a friend who is a fan and a 
gamer who is also working on her doctorate in Educational Psychology. She has to 
teach as part of her work. So far, she hasn't told too many horror stories of the 
type you related. Maybe they are less “advanced" and more practical in Kentucky. 

She also reads Stephen Jay Gould and has a boxed set of his works. Don't feel bad 
about writing a lot on the subject. It is important. 

Barry: Actually, the Doom Patrol started some months before the X-Men, a fact I 
mention in my article. 

Guy: I don't know what word processor Donna has, but it can't be any worse 
than Symphony. There are places in the options selections where it won't take 
"no" for an answer. 

Me: I never did find that errant page. 

Marty: I would like to visit Australia. My Uncle went there in the sixties 
when he was in the Navy. From what he has told me and what I have learned elsewhere 
it sounds like a grand country. If you want better Hugo material, just wait 'till 
I get my novel finished. I'm already on chapter.5, and know pretty much how it 
will go. re. yr. cmnt. Donna: It is already illegal for private citizens in this 
country to own automatic weapons. Oh, sure, you can get special dispensation from 
the Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco and Firearms but this costs $200 per gun and gives 
them permission to run a background check and enter your home any time they please. 
There are several hundred (thousand) people with these permits in this country and 
it is very rare for one of them to be involved in crime. It is the people who 
don't want to follow the rules who buy and often use illegal guns. As you point out, 
legislation does little to stop a determined lawbreaker. 


Well, the tornado siren is sounding. Iam sitting here all alone at work, at 
the receptionist's desk. The alert radio that is supposed to warn State Employees 
has not made a peep, but the siren is definitely sounding. I better finish this 
tommorrow..... If I can. 


aid. 
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Well, the sirens sounded because of a tornado sighted in a nearby county. Frankfort 
was not directly affected. On with the show! 
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I am doing a series of articles for a local fanzine called, collectively, 

"The Joy of High Tech". They are brief, one page pieces on fun things we can do 
now or will be able to do in the near future. Many of the subjects are things I 
have discussed here, but if I run out of things to write and need a filler I may 
reprint one of them, 

I have been to two cons in the past two months. The first was Rubicon, in 
Lexington last Febuary. This is a very small con which still seems to draw people 
from as far away as central Ohio. Since they have to cross the Ohio river to get 
here you can see where the name came from. We were in a new hotel this year, the 
Lexington Marriot. This is a marvelous place, with worldcon-class accomodations. 
They have a jacuzzi big enough to swim in! The pool is medium-sized, with a glass 
skylight which turns into a mirrored ceiling at night, so you can do the backstroke 
and watch yourself swim. Jody Offut was there, as usual. We also had Lawrence Watt 
Evans, our local SF and Fantasy author, and a number of Big Name Fans. There are 
very few new fans who seem to be aware of this con's existance; it seems to be 
mostly for a specific group. It is a lot of fun, though, and is in no way clannish. 
Qutsiders are welcomed, especially if they play poker. : 

Concave, held at a private hotel just outside Mamoth Cave National Park, is 
a spinoff of Southclave. This is a medium-sized con, with 200-300 members. The 
food is marvelous, the hotel restaurant beign quite good. This year they were 
begining renovations, so the pool was not open. No big loss for me; somehow I have 
managed to never swim in it despite bringing my trunks the past four years. There 
are very few schedualled functions, it being mostly a relaxacon. There is a good 
art show, a small huxter's room and a game room. Ken Moore usually shows up in his 
ragged cuttoffs and B-1 t-shirt to make swill for the Nashville party. Tours of the 
caves or other local attractions are schedualled. This year they went to Wig-Wam 
Village (why, I couldn't say). They also had an eight inch reflector telescope to 
look at Halley's comet with. Since that meant getting up at four in the morning, I 
passed on that. There were some people there from RPGA gameing group for the first 
time this year. I played in one session of the Marvel Superheroes game. It was my 
first official tournament game and my first time playing this particular game. I 
tied for first place. Beginner's luck, I guess. The character I had was exactly the 
type I like to play. All in all, a good time. 

My next con wit] be Marcon in two months (as this is written). After that will 
come Rivercon and Atlanta. As I have reported in these pages before, I will be 
hopefully flying up in a light plane with some friends. Since it will only cost us 
between $50 and $75 apiece and will be quicker, safer and more adventurous than 


The little piece to the right is from a recent 
issue of Astronomy magazine. 
I am begining to hate the Symphony program 

package. Things might change once I have been to a 
training course schedualled in a few weeks, but right 


Speaking of Fireflies 

Sir / One night | went out back to take 
a look at the stars during a meteor 
shower. | opened a beer, leaned back 
in my lawn chair and started staring 
up, hoping to see a shooting star. 


now I find the thing frustrating and extremely limited. 
The instruction books simply don't tell you enough to 
allow you to use certain options. They assume more 
knowledge on the part of the user than I or anyone else 
in our division posses, so they leave out steps. Some- 
times you can keep trying untill you stumble on the 
right sequence, but usually you wind up calling the 
consultant. We also seem to be having hardware 
problems. I had one of my "Joy" articles eaten by the 
micro. It told me that part of it was missing, and 
wouldn't let me have the rest of it. The manual says 
that when you get this message you just have to start 


Z (Cont. P.4) 


A lightning bug blinked about a foot 
in front of my face and zipped past my 
nose. It almost caused me an instant 
cardiac arrest. There was one micro- 
second of sheer terror before | realized 
| had been buzzed by a bug and not 
had a close encounter with a meteor. 
The universe ain’t dull! 

Sammy L. Franks 
Austin, TX 


— How many beers was that? 


THE JOY OF HIGH TECH 
ye ke = 
R. &. "I Am Not Doc" Smith 


This is a series of articles on fun things in science and 
technology that may be of interest to the average SF fan: These pieces 
will be brief and very general. Everything mentioned wiil either be 
available now or expected in the near future. 

x x x 

Debunking the Marching Morons 

Back in the thirties some author whose name escapes me wrote a 
stary called "The Marching Morons" which echoed a view held by many 
@ugenicists of the time. This view was that intelligent people have 
Smaller families while unintelligent people have larger families. The 
end result would be more and more stupid people as time went on. This 
idea was already loosing favor with most of those who had previously 
supported it and had never been taken seriously by the majority of 
professionals in the field, yet the concept seems to have an unshakeable 
hold on Science Fiction. The story "The Black Bag" uses the marching 
morons concept, as have many others. As recently as ten or fifteen 
years ago Analog ran a sort of "Point-Counterpoint" on the subject. The 
main controversy seems to be whether or not to restrict the breeding af 
inferior people, and the morality of such restrictions. It never seems 
to have occured to these people that the basic concept is in error. 

You see, it turns out that the genetic differences between any two 
healthy people on earth is extremely minor. Baring genetic damage, we 
are all very nearly the same, at least from a genetic standpoint. What, 
then, is responsible for the “racial" differences between intelligence? 
The answer is that there is no such thing! All of the variation of 18 
test results analysed based on race can be explained by the differences 
in environment. Early nutrition and education, as well as the cultural 
bias of most intelligence exams, are far more important than racial 
background on a person’s overall scoring. 

Add to all this the fact that no one has ever been able to even 
exactly define "intelligence", much less devise a test to acurately test 
it, and you can see that the arguments of eugenecists are on very shakey 
ground. "Intelligence" is almost certainly more than a single thing. 
Experts vary in their opinions, their claims ranging between saying that 
there are two or three kinds to stating that there is an infinite 
variety of shadings between different areas of talent. While it is true 
that someone wha is brilliant in one subject is usually at least above 
average in most others, there is still the “idiot savant" who is very 
good in one subject while being poor in all others. There are also 
instances of people who are masters in their field and good at most 
things who have trouble with a certain group of simple, everyday tasks. 

The human brain is so incredibly complicated that we may never have 
an answer which will satisfy everybody. Animal brains are also causing 
controversy in this field. A related problem is whether certain higher 
animals can actually learn a language. We are only just begining to 
understand how memory and cognition function. 

Finally, there is the matter of whether or not the propogation of 
people with undesireable genetic traits will weaken the species. We can 
already repair some gene damage in lower species and will someday soon 
be able to correct hereditary problems and even improve our good 
qualities. Even disregarding this fact it should be noted that the 
genetic code evolved with extensive self-repair mechanisims. A few 


years ago archaeologists uncovered a Neanderthal skeleton which showed a 
peculiarly distorted spine. It turns out that this individual had 

suffered fram a form of crippling arthritis. “Yet, he had lived for 

several years in a condition which prevented him from taking care of we 
himself. The only canclusion is that his people took care of him. It “ 
seems, then, that one of the first acts ta follow the developement of 
culture is to prevent at least some of the normal culling of the unfit 

which normally occurs in a species. We have been doing this for around 
forty thousand years, at least, and it dosen’t seem to have hurt us 


much. 
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over, that your data is lost. I ranted for a while, then went to the backup on 
another disk. I smugly fed it in and called for the retrieval of the dataset.-Up 
came the same message. I had lost the master and the backup! Nothing else was hurt, 
just this oneitem. I have also discovered that our IBM XT will not always read a 
disk. When that happenes I go to another machine and try it. Usually, It will read 
the disk fine. I make a copy, then take go back to my machine and try that. This 
roundabout method usually works. 

The weather has been interesting lately, in the sense of the chineese curse. 
You have probably heard about our troubles, since they have been on national news. 
Fortunately, there have been few lives lost, and Frankfort had little damage. 

One good thing, this bad weather seems to have brought Spring on. We have already 
started roto-tilling the garden, and I turned my compost heap. Flowers are coming 
up all over and the Forsythia has started to bloom. I have been in my house for over 
a year, and I hope to start doing some repairs and improvements this Spring and 
Summer. 

I have discovered another Frankfort fan. He is an SF fan and artist, and has 
had work at conventions. He moved to Frankfort about three years ago, but we didn't 
meet until he became involved in Lexfa. He is a proffessional graphic artist and 
produces a lot of miniature comic magazines. I have:helped him with - putting 
one together and he will be publishing some of my stutt. There's no payment invol- 
ved except for the joy of the hobby, but that is enough. ~ 

I am also working on a novel. I have been learning to use the Symphony package 
by using it for a number of personal items, and one of those of a book. I am 
actually using it to learn, and so far there has been no objection to my use in 
this fashion. I am on Chapter 5 of a projected 20 chapters and so far it seems to 
be going very well. Of course, it has taken me four months to get this far. I do 
have actual work to do and am not the only one using the machine. However, it is 
Progressing. 

Any of you familiar with the Tri Tac, Inc. line of games? They all use the 
same system, with minor variations to tailor it to the specific game. They are a 
lot of fun. Fringeworthy, an alternate universe exploration game, is my favorite. 
Well, I have been submitting some stuff to the company, just minor items of infor- 
mation, and have also met with the head of the company at cons and talked with him. 
A while back I sent him an equipment list for a series of medical kits to be used in 
the game. A few months later he wrote back and said if I gave permission they would 
use my list in an upcoming expansion manual. I would be listed as a contributor and 
recieve a free copy. Naturally, I said yes! 

Ah, well, enough bragging. 

I have a few more bits and pieces, then I think I will close this out. The 
Lexfa club meeting for April will be at my house. We will meet at Pasquale's for 
lunch, then convoy to my place. If you don't know your way arounc Bellepoint it 
can be very confusing. My cats are doing fine. Pepper is experiencing adolescence 
and botTat fy and I are glad it only comes once in a life. My cable company recently 
picked up a new channel, which shows Robotech ( a Macross) at 5 every 


weekday. It also has a number of other f shows. 4 s 


RAVINGS FROM THE "TROPICS" 


A contribution ta the fortieth edition of ApaTech from Roxanne Meida 
Shields who now resides at 4309 Drowfield Drive, Trotwood, Ohio 45428 
(313) 837-4145 (Using "Dayton" as the city will also get the mail here 
and is probably easier to remember). Composed on the Morrow MD-3 using 
an Epson Rx-30 for output. Copyright 1984 all rights reserved. 


##2NOTICE #1 ¥#% 
New Address as of January 10, 1984: 


Roxanne M. Shields 
4309 Drowtield Drive 
Trotwood, Ohio 45424-1917 
(513) 837-4165 


##ENDTICE B28E4 


Qn April 24 and 27, 1986, we will be hosting a Berserker (sort of). 

This is the same weekend as the Dayton HamFest. There will be a grill 
for hot dogs, hamburgers, whatever, at cur house, plus junque-stashing 
Space in our garage. (Any jungus so stashed must be gone by Monday 
night when we put the trash out, for obvious reasons.) We suggest you 
park where you can and walk over from the HamFest, which is located less 
than a mile away, and possibly less than that if it spills over. 


Directions to aur house from Hara Arena: Go west on Shiloh Springs 
Road, past a small woods, Basore Rd. and a farm, to the second street 
heading north, Greencroft Dr. Turn north on Greencroft. Go about 1/4 
mile to the first street to the right, Bessmer Dr. (You will pass 
Broadbush Dr. which goes left.) Go half a block on Bessmer to Drowtield 
Dr. Go left on Drowfield to 4309, our house. It is quite a way down 
Drowrield, maybe another 3/16 mile. To walk it is about 5/8 of a mile 
from the parking lot, and 3/4 of a mile to the arena itself. As the 
crow flies it's only about half of that 


At this point we cannot offer sleeping space. Because of our 
location we could become overcrowded very easily and truly upset our 
neighbors. Because this is a nice quiet neighborhocd, we don’t want to 
do that. At this point we have decided to let the Trembleys (Bob, 
Connie and Rachel) stay with us, because we would like to see them and 
they probably couldn’t come otherwise. This filis our extra bedroom. 
(The computer and associated literature fills the remaining room.) 
Sorry. Good friends with no money may beg for mercy, but we will take 
these on a case by case basis. Especially since the space remaining is 
largely in the garage. (Yes, we have a garage. See House Description, 
below.) 


Dedicated searching for hotel/motel space that weekend has proven 
fruitless. Everything within about a fifty mile radius is booked solid. 
Talk to Mike Bentley about sleeping space at their hotel in Xenia. 
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Now to get to the real zine. I'm tdkidd thé eddy Way due ddd starting 
off with the answers to several of the Most’ Asked Questions. 


Question #1: Why are you living in Dayton? 


Answer: Scott graduated from Michigan Tech in November. He accepted a 
position with Inland Division of General Motors, whose headquarters is 
in Dayton, and started work on January 15. Therefore we moved to Day- 
ton. He is actually working at their plant in Vandalia, Ohio, which is 
about 10 miles north of Dayton, and about eight miles from where we are 
living. They have him working in the I.P. section--that is, he is 
figuring out ways to make better ddgiWddrdé instrument panels, using new 
and better plastics and foam. He also goes on a lot of trips to learn 
how they currently make IP's, what problems they have, etc. 


Question #2: Do you really like it there? 


Answer: Yes. The people are friendly, there are a reasonable number of 
good restaurants, libraries, etc., and you can walk down the street at 
might with little fear of mugging, or anything else for that matter, 
except there is an inordinate number of brown rabbits around here. 

There is a sign in Yandalia, at the corner of Dixie Highway and 
Route 40, that says “Original Crossroads of America." Since the I1-70/I- 
75 less than a mile from that very spot, they can’t be far off. Ergo, 
everyone I know should pass within 10 miles of here sometime, and some 
of them should stop by and say "hi." We are no longer 500 miles off the 
beaten path! 


Question #3: So what's your apartment like? 


Answer: Well, first af all it isn’t really an apartment, even though 
we're renting it. It is the east half of a ranch-style duplex. It has 
three bedrooms, one and a half baths, a utility room (after we get more 
money it will have a washer and dryeri, living-dining room, ¢dd/sdaY? 
galley-style kitchen, and a one car attached garage. it even has a 
yard, both front and back. (What it is missing is a back door to access 
the back yard. You have to walk around from the front, or crawl out a 
window. Oh, well.) There is more room than we need, which is a real 
strange feeling. There is a separate room for the computer, and a 
separate room for all our jud¥ things we need to store. Yes, we found a 
really great place. 

The cost? Well, (gloat, gloat) we're renting it for $350 a month 
plus utilities, including heat and air conditioning. As this is anly 
about twice what we were paying for a closet in Houghton, we feel we're 
making out like bandits The only real drawback is the landlord does 
NOT allow pets. To quote: "I don’t care what anyone says. You can 
never get the snel] out after a cat or dog has lived in a house. My 
sister has a cat and her house just never smells clean. No pets." 

Well, I guess she told us. I think they might allow a goldfish, but we 
don‘t want any. 


Question #4: We know what Scott is doing. What are you doing, Roxanne? 


Answer: At the moment I am working long-term temporary at a local bank 
which is going through a merger with a bunch of other banks to become an 
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Qhio banking conglomerate. All the banks have limited hiring policies 
in force, so there are five temporaries in our department. Supposedly, 
most of us will be hired when the merger is complete in June. 

The work I'm doing is amazingly boring. I edit the computer 
printouts against the stack of handwritten input. I have one account to 
balance which takes about half an hour (except last Thursday when it 
took 3 hours because keypunch had randomly punched 25 items twice...talk 
about a mess!) and the rest of the time I just proofread and look far 
typos. Yawn. 


Question #5: So why don't you do something else? 


Answer: Because I can't decide what it is I want to do instead. A) Do 
I want to get a B.S./B.A. in something? What? Where? Ohio does not 
lack for colleges. Dayton has three--the University of Dayton Cprivate, 
Catholic], Wright State U. Cpublic, mid-size, liberal arts and medi- 
cinel, and Sinclair Community College (speaks for itself]. Or B) do we 
want to have kids? I'm twenty-six now and not getting any younger. Or 
C) do I just look for another job? Where? Doing what? So I continue 
shuffling papers until I make up my mind. (Please don’t hald your 
breath while I'm doing so. I’m natoriously bad at this sort of thing.) 

IT am currently following course C: looking elsewhere for full-time 
work. This week got two interviews for next week, both as full-charge 
bookkeeper. Sa I may be out of the rat race soon and into a more 
challenging and interesting position. As I tald one of the pre-inter- 
viewers, I would rather be a big wheel in a small machine than a small 
cog on a small wheel in a big machine 


Question #6: So how's the Gremlin? 


Answer: It almost isn’t. It needs a new head gasket (and probably a 
whole new engine) and we just don’t want to put the money into it. So 
it is sitting in the street and we have put the money into buying a new 


It is a ###1986 Novat#* four doar sedan, the Joint Venture between 
Toyota and Chevrolet. The new Nova (according to Consumer Reports, Jan. 
1984) is a Toyota Corolla with a GM nameplate. It looks like just like 
one, too. Scott says it’s a world car, since it was assembled in 
Fremont, CA, but the parts came from everywhere else. The IP is made in 
Hexico, the seats are made in Canada, the brake systems are fram Moraine, 
Qhia, the brake linings are from the Vandalia plant, and everything else 
is anybody's guess. It is bright red with a gray interior. We wanted a 
darker interior but the red cars only come with one interior--gray. It 
does look real sharp, but I expect the upholstery will get dirty fairly 
quickly. We took it up to my parents’ last weekend, and it is much nicer 
to ride in than the Gremlin. Plus it got 42 (yes, Farty-Two) miles ta 
the gallon. Not half shabby. It gets about 25-30 in city driving. (OF 
course, with gas selling for 72 cents a gallon thats not a big considera-— 
tion at the moment.) (It’s sobering to think that gas here is selling for 
almost half of what it was in Houghton 3 months ago: 72 cents as opposed 
to! $4...35.) 


This afternoon (March 15) I went to my first convention in four years. 
(It didn’t seem like it had been that long, but the last one I went to 
was ConFusion in 1982, so it must have been.) It was Millenicon -15, 
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held at the Englewood (Ohio) Holiday Inn (for the first and last time 
the hotel was pretty crowded and membership was only about 200). I 
dropped by because it was so close and I had no excuse not to. It was 
very strange--I only knew four people there, plus two others that I had 
heard of before. i bought some books and talked awhile with Elessar, 
Suzi Steffl and Lan before leaving. I don't know if I will get back 
into going to cons or not, but I may stop by the local cons (i.e. within 
two hours which includes those in Columbus, Cincinnati and Indianapolis) 
to say hi to people I don‘t see much. Millenicon itself seemed fairly 
well run for a new con. I spoke briefly with a few of the movers-and- 
shakers, who seemed to feel that since this one went so well, they're 
going to find a bigger hotel and do it again next year. I hope so. 1 
would go again. 


Someone wanted a Controversial Issue? Last week we actually had an 
interesting conversation in our affice. Two of my co-workers and I were 
discussing how attitudes on college campuses have changed in the past 
fifteen years, from very radical to very conservative. We then started 
speculating on what might come next. Would they be more conservative 
yet, or would they rebel, as sixties students did, against the material- 
istic mature of the previous generation? Would they be more, or less, 
socialistic? 

We decided the liberal arts students would probably become more 
socialistic, because to become less would involve mandatory and state- 
controlled birth control based on economic and intelligence factors 
which would seem inhumane in comparison with historical values of per- 
sonal autonomy, while the engineering students would become more conser- 
vative because they will be asked to foot the bill. We also concluded 
that the separation between the classes would become even more distinct, 
as thase on top strove to maintain their position and their privacy from 
the less intelligent hordes. We agreed that a "technocracy" (as the 
sociologists have called it) would emerge, having responsibility for 
providing a Good Life for every person on Earth, regardless of their 
Origin or capitalistic worth. The classes would become truly separate, 
through creating “safe houses" (or complexes) for the technocrats. The 
major ditterence, atter all, between a high-class apartment building and 
a housing project is the attitude of the people who live there 

What do you, the burgeoning technocracy, think of this? Are you in 
favor of, or opposed to, supporting the rest of humanity because they 
are fellow humans? 


I will now venture into Mailing Comments on Issue #39. 


--Cover--"Variety" is certainly an accurate description of the contents 
--S555 Times--Hopefully 1 will be a little more timely in the future. As 
I can mail things from the mailroom at work and don‘t have ta 
find a post office, it should be easier from now aon. 
--Rambling...iMed--How do you like the Navy, other than lounging in Monaco? 
What do you do as a PNSA? I sympathize with your MNcDonald’s 
highlight...for many years Houghton had no McDonald's and it was always 
a treat to travel two hundred miles round trip for a Big Mac. (Today 
they have a McDonald's, Burger King and Pizza Hut, a Bonanza is being 
built and since the area is still in the middle of the "recession," I 
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don't really know who they expect to eat in all the restaurants. There 
are only 6500 Tech students these days...)//As everyone probably knows 
by now, my sister and brother-in-law are both in the Navy, stationed at 
Roosevelt Roads Naval Base in Puerto Rico.//If you ever land "state- 
Side," maybe we can meet you sometime. 


--It's a Wonderful Life--We have subscribed to National Geographic. I 
have read Scientific American off and on, but only understand 

about half of it. (And sometimes less than that.) I suspect there are 

better ones out there, but I don't really have much chance ta read them 


--Entropy as a Liberal Art--Welcome to the real world. A very goad 
friend of ours has a PhD. in early elementary education, and consisten- 
tly rails against the "establishment" (even though she very nearly is 
the establishment) just as you do. I suspect the real problem is one of 
defining responsibility. Every teacher expects the kid to be able ta 
read already, learning from having his parents read to him--and the 
Parents send the kid to school to learn to read, because they don’t (or 
can't) have time to read to him. So the kid never learns to read (or do 
math, or what happened before he sprang into the world, or much of 
anything) because it's always Someone Else's Prablem. 

*#0PINION*#*# This state of affairs will probably make worse the 
rich-get-richer-poor-get-poorer syndrome. Soon there won't be enough 
teachers to give the children of illiterates proper time for education. 
The literate class (who will also be the richer class) will be able to 
hire private teachers or teach their kids themselves, thereby giving 
them an extra boost, while the children of illiterates will have no one 
ta teach them, giving them a deeper hole to crawl out af. It is indeed 
a frustrating dilemma. See the Controversial Issue, above. This situa- 
tion would contribute ta that one 


--Membership Application--Ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha hat! tt!!! 


--Hello, I Must Be Going--It is eerie to read about worries aver solid 

rocket mistires that must have been written in our little Apa 
at least two months before the Shuttle Disaster... Are we that much 
better informed, or is the NASA hierarchy that ignorant? Either case 
would be appalling... (shudder) 


--Stuck in Kalamazoo--As I expressed at the time: In light of our 

regular, ev year-without-a-miss-in-the-same-place pyrotech- 
mics, the only surprise with respect to the police is that they have 
never shown up in advance. Maybe next year we should invite them.//Goad 
luck in marketing the Star Sculptures. 


--Transporter Topics--I figured the CTA would wind up there someday 

//Per an earlier issue, my middle name is now Marie-Meida. 
Meida was my maiden name. Rather than hyphenate the surname and become 
Meida-Shields (which sounds uncomfortably like "Mighty Shields"), I 
hyphenated my middle name. I generally put the Meida part in when 
Someone (like many af the other contributors to ApaTech) knew me before 
I got married. 


--Incorrect Thoughts--So tell us about Australia! Did you see kangaroos? 
Koalas? Sheep? The Sydney Opera House?//Congratulations on 
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the house renovation. Hurray for the inside doorway.//Didn't you know 
that all SF awards are just in-groups nominating and voting in one of 
their own? (meant mostly tongue-in-cheek, by a more-or-less gafiatar.) 


--There’s Gold--Well, you started working at McDonald's about four years 
later than I thought you would. Good luck and have fun.//I 

regret that we didn‘t get a chance to talk more at Isher this year. 

Will you be coming down for the HamFest? Maybe we could find time then. 


Here we are on page 4, and I’m running aut of news and things to 
say. If I hope to get this zine reproduced and sent off before the 
deadline, I had probably better put it to bed and send it to the Epson. 


If anyone will be at Marcon (May 16-18) or Inconjunction (Fourth of 
July), let me know (see above address and/or phone number) so I can make 
added etfort to see you there (presuming I make it myself, but at this 
point I hope to get there for at least part of Saturday for each of 
them). Also if there are any other nearby cons, or anyone will be 
passing through Daytan, let me know, and maybe we can arrange to get 
together for. lunch or something. 


Englewood wae 


Nae is Rot +o scole. 
I-10 +5 Shiloh Springs is 


about 4miles, 
Westbrook +o Shiloh Springs 
iS eva wrtles. ASIPLRA ‘bo 
Denlinger Ww ore mile. 


Mae to our heuse 
and Ham Fest. 
Feel free +o bring Sood, drink, whotever. 


| SS tardust 


M emories 


an APA-TECH zine from Barry Gehm 


The alarm went off at 4:30. I’d only been asleep for a few 
hours, but I struggled out of bed and pulled on a robe. 1 opened my door 
and looked out at the sky. Still clear, and cold like most cloudless 
nights. ‘Not that we’d had many cloudless nights lately. This was the 
first one in a month, on the first night of spring. Maybe a good sign. 

My morning paper was already there. The carrier must get up 
before 1 go to bed_ most nights. I stepped back into my apartment and 
closed the door. The cold slipped in after me like an unwelcome 
salesman. Definitely a long underwear night, I thought. 

Jeans and a wool shirt went on over the long underwear, thick 
socks and hiking boots over my feet. Parka, cap and gloves and I was 
ready. I’d set out the binoculars and tripod by the door before sacking 
out. I carried them down to my car and drove off. 

I already had my spot picked. South of campus, east of town. A 
back road between the University’s fields with no streetlights and not 
much traffic. Wide shoulders where I could pull the car off the road as 
long as the ground stayed frozen. A hill would have been better, but this 
was the best spot I could find in such flat country. 

There were already cars every hundred yards or so along my 
stretch of road. Some astronomer had blabbed about this spot on the 
radio. Didn’t matter, though. Not likely to sell out of tickets. I 
pulled off onto the side of the road, pealng frozen chess crackling under 
my tires. I killed the engine and lights, slid the binoculars out of 
their case and got out. 

I could see three or four people a short distance back up the 


road on the other side, looking southeast through binoculars. "See 
anything?" I called, walking toward them. Laughter mixed with various 
negatives. "Southeast, seven degrees above the horizon," someone said, 


"that’s what they said on the radio, but I can’t see anything." 

Southeast, seven degrees up: right in the handle of Sagittarius’s 
teapot. Nothing there that I could see naked-eye. I peered through my 
binoculars and slowly scanned that part of the sky. 


There it was! Small, fuzzy, like a star out of focus, but the 
other stars were sharp. Not very big or very bright, even enous the 
binoculars. Just a smudge of chalk-dust on God’s blackboard. Still, it 


was a stuengely eirectlng sight. I felt like a part of the cycle: Human 
history boun up with celestial mechanics. Swinging through the dark like 
a pendulum, counting the long, slow ticks of history. Swooping in towards 
the light and warmth once every lifetime, looking us over, troubling the 
dreams of imperial Chinese and ancient Saxon, then back out again for 


another long cold sleep. How many people had watched for this starry 
essemaer in fields like this? How many watched tonight? Bound 
ogether... 


"Found it," I said. 

Afterwards, after all the futile business of pointing at 
something in the sky when neither the pointer nor the searcher can see it, 
after fixing the binoculars to the tripod and letting everyone file past 
and look, after_ the Sl Lone glow of a dawn still an hour off erased that 


small smudge, after our fingers had gone stiff and our toes numb, we went 
Back to our cars. We drove away, heading home through the cold and the 
lark. 


Like the comet. 


A OLFFERENT KIND OF SNOW CREATURE CONTEST: 
The Great Confusion Polar Bear Controversy 


By the time this sees print Pyro $37 should already be out. Of 
course, | thought I’d have seen Halley’s Comet by this time too* so in 
case it isn’t, and for those of you aren‘t on the PyroTechnics mailing 
list, there is/was/will be a review by me of David R. Palmer's EMERGENCE 
in which I complained of, among other things, some careless technical- 
-scientific errors in the book. One of the most pointless and soregigus 
of these was the offhand assertion that polar bears are not really bears <e 
but members of the mink family. Sian” a, 


Well, this came up in the conversation at the Confusion techie \ 
party, partly because Palmer was sping to be guest of honor at Capricon 

and partly because I’m so tired of waiting for the review to be publ ished 

that I've been going around telling it to people one at a time. And when 
{1 got to the part about the polar bears, several people whose intelligence 
[| respect told me that polar bears really weren't bears, but members of 
the racoon family. They had "read it somewhere” or "seen it at a zoo." 
"You must be thinking of pandas," | said. "No we're not," they said. 
isn't true of pandas either, though that’s another piece of misinformation 
promulgated by amateur Digtog ats See Nature Sept 12-18, 1985 and 
Stephen J. Gould’s article in the Feb. 86 Discover. Incidentally, racoons 
(Procyonidae) are not in the same family as minks (Mustelidae).J 
wouldn’t bother writing about this in ApaTech except that some of the 
people in the conversation are in the apa and one got rather offensive: 
insinuating that | was inventing my sources, rather than actually having 
checked if out. Accusing me of being mistaken is one thing; accusing me 
of dishonesty is quite another. 


Okay... Before writing the review I had checked out polar bears 
in The New Columbia Encyclopedia and the latest edition of the Britannica 
hey placed polar bears in the genera Thalarctos and Ursus respectively 
both putting them squarely in Ursidae, the bear family. 1 told people 
this. "Maybe they’re wrong," some said. "You looked it up in Barry’s Book 
of Bears," one said. 


Okay... Since then | have checked in Lords of the Arctic by 
Richard C. Davis (McMillan, 1982), Mammals of the Palearctic Regions by 
G.B8. Corbert [British Museum (Natural History) and Cornell University 
Press, 1978] and Orders and Families of Recent Kammals of the World by 
Sydney Anderson and J. Knox Jones, Jr. (John Wiley @ Sons, 1984]. The 
upshot is that some taxonomists put the polar bear in the “marginally 
distinct" genus Thalarctos and some in Ursus with the brown, black and 
grizzly bears, since 1€ can produce fertile offspring with members of this 
genus. (As far as ! know, the analogous exer laent has never been tried 
with racoons, which is probably fine with the raccons.) All place it in 
Ursidae and none of them mentioned any special affinity with racoons (or 
minks), beyond that which all bears share, i.e., evolutionary divergence 
about 40 million years ago. 


RM 


Additionally, Guy Wicker has checked in his copy of Van 
Nostrand’s Scientific Encyclopedia and reports that it says that polar 
bears are bears. And finally, David R. Palmer writes that, in response to 
my challenge on the point, he called up a University of Florida zoologist 
(Palmer lives in Florida) and “triumphantly demanded confirmation.” He 
didn’t get it. Palmer concedes the point, almost graciously. 


So, unless my critics come up with some more persuasive evidence 
than a sign in some zoo, | will persist in my shocking belief that polar 


bears are bears. [1 RAD TO See Bone 
i ACTUALLY ENJOYS A DAY 


gs sep written before SNOTHER. LIKE aa 
Peay EXPERT 
OPINION 


SCIENCE McNUGGETS 


Rod Smith referred. to the idea that the mysterious cosmic 
radiation associated with Cygnus X-3 might be produced by muons. Another 
suggestion has been in the news recently, one that would alter the idea of 
"neutron stars" dramatically. It has been proposed that Cygnus X-3, and 
possibly other “neutron stars", are really "quark stars" and consist of 
“strange matter" in which strange quarks exist stably. ("Strangeness,” 
remember, is a technical term used to describe a property displayed by 
some high-energy particles and their interactions.. It is not being used 
here just as a synonym for bizarre.) The particles travelling from the 
star to Earth would then be strange 6-quark particles called "di-lambdas" 
or “H-particles." Like muons, these would be long-lived enough to make 
the trip but would break down on contacting ordinary matter in the upper 
atmosphere, releasing the secondary cosmic-ray showers detected lower 
down. For more information, see the Jan 24 issue of SCIENCE. 

The same issue discusses computer modelling work that suggests 
that the Moon originated when the primordial Earth was struck grazingly by 
a Mars-sized object (not Mars itself, n.b.). The material ejected by the 
collision would coalesce into the moon. Supposedly the computer modelling 
shows that this is much more likely than capture or centrifugal fission as 
possible origin models. 

In the 14 March issue of SCIENCE, there is an interesting article 
suggesting that the flying foxes, a group of large, Old World vegetarian 
bats, may have evolved independently of other bats, and may in fact be 
evolved from primates. The flying foxes have a patter of connections 
between the retina and the midbrain like that which, until now, has been 
found only in primates. They differ from other bats also in being larger 
and vegetarian (as mentioned above) and in not using echolocation. Apart 
from the wings and associated modifications, the two groups of bats 
display no special unique similarities. (Bring on the flying monkeys!) 


MAILING COMMENTS 
Cover: Xerox Xaps Xany Xine -- Xanks, Xteve. 


555 Times: This single-entity business sounds like bizarre Micronesian 
wedding rituals. ### Yes, back to bimonthly! For publications that pay 
only in egoboo, like apas and fanzines, the quantity of copy submitted is 
approximately inversely proportional to the lead time (Gehm’s Third Law). 
If six months will go by from the time you get an idea to write something 
to the time you see the comments, it’s easy to say "the hell with it." 
Less frequent distribution makes for thinner, not fatter, issues. 


Eric "the Med" Nash: Greetings! Welcome to ApaTech. I predict that you 
will either have your horizons extended or begin to feel like you walked 
into the wrong class. We don’t really talk about comics very much. I 
used to read X-Men regularly but have lost interest. I am on the edge of 
doing the same with Cerebus. ### How old do you have to be to go into a 
casino in Monte Carlo, anyway? 


Bonnie "?! *" Jones: I know I commented presciently on your zine in the 
last ish, but I felt like I shouldn’t ignore you anyway. ### "Painfully 
shy"? Painful for who? 4 


Sam_ "Entropy" Paris: Having spent five years teaching at a community 
college with.a "warm body" admission policy, I can appreciate what you are 
talking about. Although I never ran into a student who couldn’t use a 
ruler, I did run into many who couldn’t multiply or divide (even short 
division) without a calculator. I couldn’t agree with you more about the 
dismal state of the eduactional "establishment." 

I was going to refer you to Less Than Words Can Say by Richard 
Mitchell, but my spies (who are everywhere) inform me that you’ve already 
read it. I’m surprised you didn’t mention it, but let me recommend it to 
anyone who was concerned by your article or doubts the pervasive, 
paralytic effects of "educationese" and other bureaucratic jargons on the 
institutions of our society. Despite its grim topic, it’s a very 
entertaining book. Also by Mitchell, less entertaining but more 
specifically aimed at teacher education, is The Graves of Academe. 

Phonics is enjoying something of a resurgence. The recent government 
study, "What Works in Education," strongly advocates the phonics method of 
teaching reading. I think the fundamental mistake in the "look-say" 
method arises from the observation that that is the way accomplished 
readers actually read most of the time. But trying to teach that approach 
from the start is like trying to teach a baby to walk before it’s learned 
to crawl. 

Your first sentence does perhaps overstate the case. Other countries 
have not all sabotaged their own educational systems the way we have. 
U.S. civilization is in peril, but not all of Western Civilization 
(depending on how you define it). Why do you think there are so many 
foreign graduate students in U.S. universities? They’re better educated 
(by their own elementary, intermediate & undergraduate systems) than the 
native competition! 


Self: Erratum -- that should read "Another gun owner for gun control." On 
the other hand, "Another gun owner for fun control" has an interestingly 
ominous sound. 

Guy "Stuck" Wicker: You should have told them about how you tried to 
improvise a universal joint out of rope. Modern version of ancient 
Chinese curse: "May you drive an interesting car." 


Rod "Transporter" Smith: I’m not a reloader, but I got a kick out of the 
XP.04-50. ### = Now you have to talk to Eric about comics. Did that Doom 
Patrol article ever come out? 


Mart: "Incorrect" Franz: I liked your Australia slide show at Capricon. 
You did take your hands out of your pockets to eat, didn’t you? ### It’s 
remarkable how being a property owner can change one’s political outlook, 
isn’t it, yos//fAseist? ### I buy the "syphilitic morons" theory. ### I 
agree with you about Bridge of Birds, it’s great. The comparison to 
Princess Bride was interesting -- Bridge also made me think of the best of 
Lieber’s light fantasy. I haven’t read Blood Music yet but I will -- I 
just picked up a copy the other day. ### re yr ct Bonnie: I always thought 
the left-brain, right-brain dichotomy had been greatly overplayed. ### Did 
you really call my review of Emergence "“picayune"? I’m not going to 
argue, I just want to know because I respect your opinions (usually). 


Donna "Gold" Proni: I enjoyed "FixUpCon." Hope the damage wasn’t too 
severe. ### re yr ct Dean : "Whatever you want to put in here is what 
belongs." Exactly so! If getting read & getting MC’s is important to 


someone (and that is, after all, the point) then there is a feedback 
process that provides guidance on what is of interest, and that, I think, 
is all that is needed. 


3 ‘FINITE PRIMATE AT A FINITE TYPEWRITER. 


Bonnie Jones 
129 Burchain #4 
East Lansing. MI 48823 


Most of this ‘apa will be mailing comments so that’s what 
Q'll start with, 


Barry Gehm: Great application. Thanks for the suggestion 
on the title. I never would have thought of using an 
off-handed comment for a title, 


Eric Roman Mash: Welcome aboard. I also won & francs in 
Monaco at the slot machine but lost it at roulette. Did you 
go to the topless beaches in Nice? I ate at a McDonald’s in 
Paris but it just wasn’t the same as in the good ol’ U.S. of 
&. Of course, since I found aut that McDonald’s cooks 
everything in beef tallow, I don’t eat there much any more. 


Sam Paris: You sound li eynman in "Surely you're Joking 
Mr. Feynman” when he talks about the educational system in 
Brazil where the science students memorize the right answers 

“toe the right questions but they cannot explain what they 
said. 


As I understand it, the ilhiteracy rate is dropping but the 
number of people who cannet read continues to rise with the 
growth of population, especially among recent immagrants. 

One elected official (I don’t remember wha) remarked that 
this country should let in only those whe know the English 
Language. Which of course caused a major furor. How can we 
allow sanctions on immegrants when our own People do not have 
the simplist language skills, 


Gne way the system is trying to combat the Problem is to 
get volunteers ta teach other People to read. However, this 
helps only small numbers of People at a time. I think what 
you are suggesting is change on a large scale. To get more 
attention on the subject, write an article and get it out to 
people. I don’t know where you would start, newspapers or an 
‘educational journal. I don’t know, but if you feel that 
strongly about it, do something constructive. 


Marty Franz: Thanks for the book suggestions. Bridge of 
Birds and Blood Music were both excellent even though I 
didn’t understand all of the science in Blood Music. 


My father reciently got a video recorder free when he 
bought his new ¥aiK car. He wouldnt have bought it 
otherwise and only uses it to tape golf when he can’t be hame 
to watch it. When I was home for spring break, I used it 
quite a bit. I used ta force take my parents out to the 
movies but instead I rented movies for us ta watch at home, 
However, I was dissapointed at the lection of movies at the 


local rental place. Most of the movies were recent horror ar 
teen movies, real dregs. Maybe thats just because mast 
movies are dregs, but there just wasn’t much I wanted to see. 


Donna Prani: The clearance they gave me is only good for 
one year after I leave, Then if I go back, I have to go 
through all the nonsense all over again. However, I'm sure 
that the words Central Intelligence Agency on my resume will 
catch the eye of a prospective employer. 

in early March, one of my classes went to the General 
Motors research plant to view their in-car automatic 
navigation system. Actually they bought the rights to the 
technalagy from Etak. Etak gets its name from the polynesian 
system of ocean nas ation. The monitor is mounted on the 
dashboard with the tape drive on the floer under the dash and 
the cpuin the trunk. The tape drive looks like a regular 
tape player but. the heads are different so you better ‘net put 
your ZZ Top in the tape drive. 


The data for Detroit is on three tapes with areas that 
Overlap between the tapes. The demonstrator didn’t know the 
size of the area an the tape but he said it would cover about 
a million+ people. They expect to upgrade to a video disk 
Player because it holds much mor-z information, like Detroit 
vs. the United States. The only two places that have been 
digitized for this project is Detroit, where they are doing 
the testing, and Los Angeles, where they have already sold a 
few. 


To use the navigation system, you enter the location of 
your destination, either by putting in the adress or 
intersection of two streets, and the system locates it, 
presuming it is on the tape. All of the streets have been 
digitized and are on listed alphabetically. On the screen you 
see what looks like the letter A, which represents your car 
on a street map. As you drive, the map moves, the car is 
fixed, An arrow points to the directian of your final 
destination until you are close enough and then it shows up 
on the screen as a bright spot. . The map can be set to 
various scales, from 1/8 mile/inch to 10 miles/inch. That is 
being expanded ta 40 miles/inch. 


It does have its problems. It automatically readjusts 
itself to the nearest street within limits, but if you turn 
into a driveway, it gets confused. The driver can make 
readjustments alse. This system would be useful for shart 
range driving, but I can sse where the driver would want 
additional information for longer trips. 


One final note.’ Inclased you will find a postcard map. 
I made this map and it able mention in the 1985 
map col American Congress on Surveying 
and Mapping. 2 the permanent 
collection at the Library of Congress. 
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a contribution for Apatech by 
Alice Bentley 
653 Lorlyn Drive *1E 
West Chicago I], 60165 
(312) 293-0427 


Ah, ance again the trials and tribulations of the blank page... If only | 
could write sormething that would get past my alter ego, the copy editor 


| beleive most of you already know me, but just as a quick update, | 
arn working at the Fermi National Accelerator Lab pushing buttons that 
control power supplies that tell magnets how to persuade particles to 
please to go in THIS direction. | live in a very nice brick apartment 
complex with my husband Mike and our two cats, Rip and Stelle. My hobby 
for collecting books is still nowhere near as expensive as Mikes need for 
computer equipment (can't really call that a hobby, it’s his life). Next door 
is Apatechian Bill Higgins, with no cats, and across the parking lot Todd 
and Mary Lynn Johnson live with their attack cat Coriolis. 


My hobbies are follwing their usual trend of encompasing all space 
and tire. Today | have to cut this short to go to 4 Bermuda Triangle in ‘88 
bid meeting. These crazy people have been having a meeting every week 
for over a year, and voteing is still six months away! If they win the bid, | 
will be running the art show. If you have gripes, ideas, suggestions, etc. 
tell me and I'll make sure the committee hears it. Next month will bring 
the continuing adventures of the Capricon committee, a con | helped to run 
this year, and hape to work on again. Meanwhile there is the holography 
table that Todd Johnson and | are building in the back room. We haven't 
made much progress since the Chrismas rush. 


One factor of my job at Fermilab that keeps my life varied and 
interesting is that we work rotating shifts. Next week my crew will be 
working the day siift, 8:00 am to 4:15 pr. Then we have Saturday to 
Tuesday off, Wednesday is backup frorn 8:00 to 4:30, then 4:00 pm to 
Midnight Thursday and Friday. Saturday and Sunday we work noon to 
midnight, then 4:00 pm to midnight again for Monday, Tueday, and 
Wednesda Thursday and Friday are free, but you mostly have to use that 
time to get ready for the Saturday and Sunday midnight to noon shifts. 
Monday thru Friday then is midnight to 8:00, then the cycle starts again. 

This somewhat bizarre schedule is not nearly as disorienting as most 
people seem to assume, and it insures sore variety in an otherwise 
time-bound society. My favorite part about it is that | can see the sun 
sometimes, unlike my last 7:30 to 5:00 job. 
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Books | have recently read and enjoyed include Bridge of Birds by 
Berry Hughart. This is 4 delighful fairy tale of “A Novel of Ancient Ching 
That Never Was". itis a well written smooth flowing adventure, and since 
out in paperback, people no longer have the excuse that it is 


{ aspect is the books’ wry sense of humor and an 


2. The best 
unfailing ability to get the characters into and out of outrageous 
situations without loosing the readers’ ability to beleive it all. 


Another fairly new book that I've just read is So You Want to Be A 
Wizard by Diane Duane. This young adult novel is exactly what | would 
have wanted to read when | was about 12 years old, and managed to 
entertain me quite a bit at 26. Even though | think this book would be 
beyond most movie-makers’ skill, | wish they would give it a shot just so 
that | could see the insect-helicopter attack atop 4 skyscraper of a very 
altered Manhattan. Another book she wrote in the same world with the 
same characters, Deep Wizardry, is pretty good, but not up to the first 
ones standard. 


Well, the time has come to zap this off to the land of rayguns, or I'll 
have to postmail. I'm looking forward to being a part of Apatech, although 
| have never managed enough output to stay in an apa for long. 


Letter from Easton It has been nearly a year since I 
wrote anything for AFA-Tech; only the 


Guy Consolmasno slow publishing schedule has made it 
643 Parsons St seem like I was more active. And 
Easton, PA 18042 quite a bit has happened in this past 


year, so I'd better summarize quickly. 


Starting in April, 1985...the University of Nairobi had vacation 

on Easter Monday, but for some reason (I'm trying to remember why) 

I spent that time in the city instead of travelling; and since I 

had no classes Tuesday, it wasn't until Wednesday morning that I 
arrived at work and found a telegram waiting for me. The telegram 
had been sent the previous Thursday from the US, so it was already 
nearly a week old; and it asked me to call Dr. Hogenboom at Lafayette 
Colleze at 10 am Eastern Standard Time on Monday. ‘ell, it w. already 
W ssday...10 am on the east coast of the US meant 6 pm my time. 
could this call mean? Obviously they wanted me to come for an 
interview! A trip home! Back to the land of M and M's and fast 

food burgers! I scurried around Nairobi all day, trying to find 
cheap airplane tickets back to the US in a week or two's time. I 
also scurried about, looking for a telephone--where could I find 
someone with a working phone at 6 pm? All the offices would be 
closed by then. The University phones were notoriously unreliable and 
needed an operator, anyway. Friends of mine down the street hac a 
telephone, but it was out of order that week. (Once I had tried 

to see if I could get a phone in my house; Kenya Fosts and Telezraph 
told me, all the lines in my area were being used. It never occurred 
to them to install more lines.) 


I finally hit upon an inspiration, and visited the Feace Corps nurse. 
She did have a phone; she also had a vehicle so I could zet back 

home from her place after I made my call. She also had a favor to 
ask...So that nizht I (and a few other volunteers) went off to Nairobi 
hospital to donate blood. I think it was a Peace Corps person who 
needed it this time; a previous time it had been a terman volunteer 
from the Sudan. Hospitals simply can't keep enouzh blood on h 
and what they do have, you wouldn't want to use. 1! x 
~ot its start in this part of the world. All thos 


cut 


anatomy) who played on, around, and sometimes in my apartment were 
prime suspects for the orimins of that disease. Anyway, blood donors 
are always needed...in the US I was told not to donate, because I tend 
to faint (and now I can't donate since I've lived in a malaria-prone 
rezion and taken antimalarial drugs...) In Kenya, they weren't so 


fussy, and I wasn't so squeamish. 


Biz disappointment. 


But before sivine blood, there was the phone call. 
e job itself, no interview 


No interview. No trip home. All I zot was th 
necessary... 


ad travellins back and forth arou: 


May 1985...m folks 
and places I mizht never set to see azain. ked to Debby Hill's 
school, a voluntser stationed in stern Kenya; srew un near 
Easton, PA, so I sot to hear.all the places to so and things to do 


in my new home town... 
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June, 1985--Paperwork! Paperwork! Filling out forms for Feace Corps. 
Fillins out letters for the University. My official letter of 
resignation is delayed, because the secretary has run out of paper 

and the stationery budget for the year has already all been spent. 
(where she found the paper eventually I did not ask). Filling out 
forms to change my meagre few shillings into even fewer dollars. 
Getting a personal passport at the embassy, so that I can travel after 
I turn in my government passport. Arranging for a flight, just as 
kourist season is blooming, and the Women's Conference is about to 
bring a million visitors to Nairobi. 


I'm it kept me too dusy to think; it kept me too busy to feel 
homesi ov sorry for leaving behind all the friends, all the people, 
all the work that somebody is still soins to have to do someday. It 
was fabulous being part of Peace Corps, and it was sood to be a part 
of the University, teaching grad students who would someday be the 
faculty to teach the teachers to teach the millions of schoolshldren 
of Kenya. It'd have been too painful to leave, if I'd stopped to 
think about it. But really, my time was up; my job was finished 
(during all this time, oh yes, I was giving and grading final exams!) 
and the adventure of nation-building in Kenya is somethin 
ultimately, belongs to them, not to me. 


a 
x 


June 28 foundme at the Nairobi airport with much too much vaggate-- 
Peace Corps would only pay for 80 pounds--plus a small computer to 

take back to the US for repairs (for a friend in Kenya)--plus a cat. 
(More paperwork! I needed a certificate from the government of Kenya 
for transporting livestock!) The airline...was overbooked. They didn't 
have a seat. I had 72 kilos of lugzase, plus cat plus computer. 

They did have a seat. The employee had no idea how much a "pound" 
terms of kilos, so he decided that 80 los = 80 kilos. They 

- have room for the cat. More panic. They were supposed to have 
-I'd booked this all ahead of time! They had room. They gave 
boardins pass, last minute. Only seat available. 


First class. 


July, 196% Back in the USA! I got to see my family and my friends. 
I drove out and sot to see Easton, my new collese, my new colleagues. 
In one afternoon I signed a lease, pouzht a car, and went to see 4 
movie! This is America, so what else is new? Then it was back to 
Boston, where I visited a few more days, then boarded an airplane 
pound for Germany. 


I spent 10 days in southern Germany with my friend Anne, my closest- 

friend-in-all-the-world, while she finished up her ‘terman course at 

the joethe Institut. ‘Je travelled around together in sermany, had 

a whirlwind weekend trip to Rome; then she went off to Faris to visit 
other friends, I spent a week in Ireland, and we joined up again with 

her family in Oxford. By this time, I had travelled so much, seen 

so many trains and busses and airports, that I didn't even think twice 

about all this travel. It's only in retrospect that it seems so 

amazing. 
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Auzust--after getting back home, it was time to move to Easton, a 
nizhtmare which I will do my best to forget. 


Life since then at Lafayette has been pretty darn good. I love 
teaching; and whether I'm in an up mood or a down one, there's nothing 
that can put me into a good frame of mind faster than thinking about 
and talking about physics. This year I'm teaching Halliday and Resnick 
(freshman physics) to a bunch of sophomore engineers--why they take 

it thier sophomore year is a mystery known only to the engineering 
department. This involves 3 lectures and 3 labs a week. Great fun... 
especially since these were courses that I had enormous trouble with 
when I took them, it's nice to finalzxy get to know the material. 


Story: this term in lab we taught the kids how to use oscilliscopes. 
This was a challenge in two ways. First, the scopes we use are those 

biz old Tectronix monsters from the 60's (which we're replacing next 
year), so they hardly ever work right. Second, I'd never used an 
oscilliscope myself, so I knew no more than the kids did. Nonetheless, 
they all assumed that, since I was the teacher, I could get the things 
to work when they'd so unstable. The soofy part is this--a scope 

would zo bad, and the student would fiddle with all the knobs at random, 
with no luck. He'd call me over. I'd likewise fiddle with knots at 
random. Suddenly it would start working again! While I tried to hide 

my surprise behind a facade of know-it-allness, the student would look 
up at me in admiration, and say, "That's wonderful!" Then the killer 
question: "How did you do that?" Us pro=fessor types just got magic, is 
all. 


Small Colleges: I called my typical student "he" up above...but in fact 
about 40% of my students are women, and in one lab they make up well 
over half the class. This is not that unusual for small collezes. 
‘hile men still dominate physics classes in most biz universities, 
the percentase of women in engineering classes in small liberal arts 
is much higher. In addition, these collezes have a much 
proportion of their students +o on to graduate school. There's 
bly a lot of reasons for this. I +t the small schools work 
ot harder at encourazing students who mizht otherwise be discour d 
hink one is much more likely to just give up and say, "well, I s 
just can't hack this" if you're pulling a C in a class of 1500 instead 
of a class of 35 students. In addition, the smaller colleses may be 
somewhat more selective--but the statistics I quotes hold true even 
comparing small colleges against the Ivies and places like UM or Illinois 
or Berkeley. Mostly, I think, the difference is that students at a 
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small collese see their professors having fun...whereas at the big 
research mills, the professors tend to wo &% themselves dizzy fighting 
for grants, or prestige instead of enjoyins what they're doing. 
Certainly one reason I save up life at MIT to join the peace corps 
was that I realized there was not a single professor in my department 
whom I would trade places with for all the money in the world. 

They just lived such miserable lives. 


Well, we'll see if my "enjoy myself" philosophy will get me tenure! 
Mailing Comments 


Barry Gehm--in re your comment to ‘treg about the dangers of the Shuttle 
Solid fuel roaket boosters. Hmm. Sometimes, one would rather not 

have been proved right. The shuttle has been talked to death; and 

while I have my own opinions, too, and this disaster has been tremendaus! 
upseeting to just about everybody, I still have a hard time talking 
about it. Interesting note--my friends in Kenya report that the Kenyans 
hardly noticed it at all... 


Incidentally, my experience so far is that, yes, these jobs are 
available (small college teaching jobs) and pretty much as nice as 
you'd think...but...it helps the ego a lot to be able to say,"well, I've 
played in the major leagues--I know I'm as good as the guys at MIT-- 
and I'm here because I chose to be here." The fellow who left here, 
whose job I have, now works at JPL. He'd never been at a "famous 

mame" school, so he hated it here. Me, I'd rather teach in a high 
school than work at JPL... 


Rod Smith: Thanks for the astronomy magazines...which I finally 
got here in Penisylvania after they'd travelled to Kenya and back! 
Oh, well... 


Gres Ruffa--we already talked about this on the phone, but--your 
co-worker, Pruce Cordell, is an old acquaintance. ‘We. were 

poth grad students in the Dept. of Planetary Sciences at the U of 
Arizona back in the 70's...he was the 2nd person to get a degree from 
the department (I was the 4th) and everyone after him used his thesis 
as the "template", a model to see where to put the acknowledgments, 
what the format for the table of contents should be, etc. etc. This 
was before word processors, don't forget, whee everything had to be 
typed right the first time...we used to call him the "invisible 

grad student" since he worked by himself, didn't socialize with us 
much. We were a tiny department--only 8 students--so he stood out 

py never being around. It wasn't until 9 months after I arrived 

in the department that I actuality met the fellow! Nice suy, though. 


Donna--yes, people do think that's what America is like. And now 

that I'm back, I'm beginning to think they're right! Eut seriously... 
what is your impression of what Africa is ale: rt of a cross 
petween Tarzan and Out of Africa...it's not 1 that at all. And 

I have discovered that I really can't describe it. Everything everyone 
told me about Africa was true, but it was still very 4 2% from 
what I expected. I'm sure America is the same to Africans... 
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ALIVE AND PLASTERED IN KALAMAZOO 


A zine for Apa-Tech # 40, written by Donna Proni, at 530 W. Walnut, 
Kalamzoo, MI, 49007. (616) 342-4967 


HERR HHHAHH HR E HEHEHE HHS HHH EEE 


To begin with, I'm going to cheat a little - the following 
portion of my zine is a copy of the LOC I sent to Pyro. We just got 
the latest issue in the mail today, and you will notice that part of 
this letter was printed - but part of it wasn't, and after going back 
and rereading the entire letter (I found that I couldn't remember at 
all what I had written.) I decided to put it in here. 

7/9/85 


Dear Jamie & Gail - 


A while ago we received Pyro # 36. I agree with Dick Smith - I 
am moved to comment. 


First of all, I suspect that Dick is right in saying that Techies 
are rather introverted. Using myself as an example, when I first 
entered fandom 7 years ago, I entered right smack in the middle of a 
then thriving GT, For a long time I didn't know about many other 
types of fannish activity (like fannish politics) or even what a 
fanzine was. I never considered Pyro to be a fanzine - it was to me 
what it said on the cover - the now and then newsletter of General 
Technics. I became a member of GT mostly because all my friends were 
members. I wasn't even very "techie" minded, but I was female and 
single, which was so rare in GT that I was quickly embraced (so to 
speak) by the group as a whole, and the midwest faction in particular. 
GT had so influenced my fannish life, that even when I joined my first 
apa it was Apa-Tech, a techie oriented apa. 


I don't mean to say that there is anything wrong with techies - 
on the contrary, they are basically wonderful people (some of my best 
friends are techies). I do mean to say that I agree with the new 
editorial policies. Pyro now looks much more like a fanzine, which I 
hope will encourage more interaction of GT members both with each 
other and with other groups and individuals in fandom. I think we (in 
GT) need to pull together and also reach out. We should stand behind 
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Jamie and Gail and show our support by sending them material or at 
least money. We should reach out with our support too, and encourage 
the expansion of the mailing list. (Gail, Jamie - keep up the good 
work! It is appreciated!) 

On another subject, I'd like to comment on Franz Zrilich's letter 
- trying to establish a GT-based organization to build a starship is, 
in my mind, totally unrealistic. In the first place, even when GT was 
more active, any projects were invariably done by one or two people 
alone. Zven now, people still come up to our table and ask "is this 
the GT/techie table?" - no, it's the Isher/Proni table. Tullio was 
always the main force behind the rayguns, not GT. Even now, we (GT) 
are supposedly trying to build a small fleet of airships to have 
flying around in the atrium at Confederation. So far we've had 
several prototypes, all of which were mainly put together by Tullio. 


Also, simply saying "(we) can develop a few new Apple-type 
industries to provide petty cash..." is akin to asking for a miracle 
or two to occur. But even assuming we have a minimal amount of money, 
people in general will not really want to do the work and make the 
sacrifices that would be involved in such a project. In the 
beginning, the House of Isher would have been the perfect atmosphere 
to try such a project. Tullio dreamed of a house of fans who could 
live together and work together ata job with a fannish base. But 
through many trials and especially errors, I'm convinced at least, 
that unless everyone is really dedicated to the end product, and that 
the end product is well defined and somewhat in sight, there's no way 
that it can happen. It's sad, but I think that realistically you need 
people with the dream, the drive, and most of all, the money. 


in closing, let me again say that I'm impressed with the 
direction Pyro seems to be going. I hope we can all help to get it 
there. 
Donna Proni 


HEHEHE K EKER EE HEAR HHH E EH HERR HEHEREE HMHHHH HHH 


On march 15 we had a house full of people - Alice & Mike Bentley, 
Alex Ellingsen, Phil Foglio, Marty Franz, Barry Gehm, Bill & John 
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Higgins, Todd Johnson, Steve Salaba, Renee Sieber, Paula Smith, Martha 
Soukup, Mike Walsh, & Guy Wicker. They all came over to help us wor 
on our house. We had a few people at work in the basement making the 
bathroom suitable for use (cleaning it out, putting up insulation and 
drywall on the outside wall, and fixing the toilet), and the rest of 
the mob putting in 10 gallons (!1!!) of joint compound up in the attic. 
We got quite a bit done (although it still.isn't really anywhere close 
to being finished, it's a lot closer then it was before), and we had 
some fun too. And all of you who make it to Ishercon will know who's 
responsible for eliminating (or at least splitting) the line for the 
bathroon,. Thanks, Alice, for a great idea - and thank you all for 
coming and doing such a great job and such a great deal of work, 


HEH HEHEHE EE HHH HE Ue He ea HEHEHE HEHE R ER 


And now onto mailing comments - 


Rambling From the Med - Eric - We're not all people you don't know - 
just about 93%.//vrite more! 


Its a Wonderful Life - Bonnie - In some ways I wish that we weren't 
all "growing up and becoming respectable", I've always thought of 
fans as people with the ability to hang onto a childlike sense of 
wonder. I hope we don't lose that for respectability - if we do, I'd 
say we lost on that deal, 


Entropy as a Liberal Art - Sam - I don't really remember how I learned 
to read. I don't even remember when I started reading - I've just 
been doing it for as long as I can remember (I don't really have any 
memories from my childhood that stand out as happening at a-certain 
age, so I'm not really sure how far back I remember). 


Apa-Tech Membership Application - Barry - Is this to suggest that I 
should use such an application? It might at least give us an idea of 
how humorous future zines will be. Shouldn't one of your listed 


references be Barry's Book of Bears ? (no,No,NO...I was just 
kidding...Barry, put down Chat. ¢ ése) 


Hello, I Must be Going - Barry - re yr ct me - obviously the 
restructuring (REstructuring ?) of at is going nowhere fast. I guess 
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it would be a lot easier if we all lived in the same city, and had 


plenty of "copious spare time". Sigh. It was a nice dream while it 
lasted. 
Stuck in Kalamazoo - Guy - Thanks for getting it in even though you 
hate my word processor. Too bad you couldn't get them to send your 
computer here - I guess the first year long Ishercon won't be this 
year. 
Transporter Topics - Rod - I'm so used to getting your contribution 
first - it was strange putting almost at the end of the apa. 

ve 
Incorrect Thoughts - Marty - If our Neighborhood Watch doesn't cut 


down on crime, at least it won't increase it either. I really like 
the idea of knowing our neighbors, and especially the idea that 
when/if we have children they'll know them too. When I was growing 
up, we all knew who lived around us (who's yard we could cut through 
on the way home from school, and who'd give us some extra spending 
money for shoveling their walk) and it was a nice feeling. It helped 
make to make it "home", (I still see some of the people when I visit 
my folks - we just say "hi, how you doin'...I'm fine too, thanks", but 
it's a nice feeling. If we can acomplish something as small (or as 
large) as giving ourselves good feelings about our block and our home, 
I think we'll be doing just fine. 
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INCORRECT THOUGHTS 


A ‘zine for Apa-Tech by 
Marty Franz 
525 W. Walnut St. 
Kalamazoo, MI 49007 
(616) 344-1183 


In the little room upstairs where I work on the computer, 
there is a box full of old Apa-Techs. (The oldest one I can find 
easily is #4.) These serve as motivation for me to write this 
‘zine. Maybe what I write tonight will be in somebody else’s 
little room upstairs someday. Better do a good job. 


I’m in a weird mood, folks. Spring is here at last. You 
can tell from the smell if not the weather, which is cold and 
raining at the moment. The characteristic smell of mud and wet 
nameless things thawing means that spring is here. Never mind 
the pile of dirty snow in front of the house. In two-plus weeks 
it will be Minicon time, which is the official start of spring 
for me. For some odd reason Minneapolis in the Far North is 
always milder and sunnier at Easter time than Kalamazoo. 
Probably that strange pattern of Russian trawlers far out in the 
Pacific has something to do with it... 


Recently I read a book which I would like to recommend to 
everyone, partly because it dovetails (a little) with what I’d 
like to say in this ‘zine about Whither General Technics. The 
book is called The Eudeamonic Pie, by Thomas A. Bass. It’s about 
a bunch of “brilliant hippie physicists" (in the words of the 
book’s jacket) who build a computer for beating roulette in Las 
Vegas. You have all probably heard about these guys on NPR or 
somesuch; the computers fit in their shoes and communicated with 
their wearers through solenoids. Realize this all happened in 
the early seventies; the microprocessor they used was the 6502 
(they used a KIM evaluation kit and hand-assembled the 5KB or so 
of software needed, the equivalent of writing the Bible longhand) 
and they built the computer from the chips up, even learning to 
make their own PC boards the process. The only quibble I have is 
the author’s own lack of knowledge about the technology involved. 
He often uses extremely simple and misleading analogies to 
describe computer concepts; I’m sure the physics described is 
equally simplistic. Nevertheless, this book is extemely 
entertaining and you should all be able to identify with the 
characters. ; 


But on to my point. It’s real easy to romanticize the 
Good Old Days of GT, just like the author of the book does about 
his college days working on the Project. And it seems much of 
our discussions in Apa-Tech lately about how to revitalize GT 
center on how we can rekindle the "fires of old". Since I wasn’t 
around then, allow me to cynically say they probably weren’t all 
that Good; that not all that much got done; and that those days 
are mostly legends in people’s minds. You can’t compare the 
present (or the future, for that matter) to the rosy past. If you 
carefully read The Eudaemonic Pie you learn that, well, they 
never did the computer to work and make tons of money from the 
Las Vegas sin palaces. It makes a better story than a business. 
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So, I’m calling for some practicality here. I think we 
should worry about real projects instead of trying to turn GT 
into an Organization-first. There are people in our midst 
writing books, building blimps, and doing all kinds of real 
techie things as we speak (some of them for income). We should 
be helping them and not building organizational castles. Greg's 
editorial in the latest Pyro has other ideas for involvement, 
too, including speaking engagements and community-level teaching. 
Let’s do some of them and write more history. 


ie tes Tk ae 


Well! Two weeks have passed, and I’m back from Minicon 
now. This year, we did something quite unusual for our side of 
the street: namely, planned ahead and took things easy. Instead 
of the usual get-up-at4am-and-drive approach, we left for Chicago 
on Thursday, spent the night at Mike’n’Alice’s place, then left 
bright and early Friday morning after having slept for 
Minneapolis. Along the way, we stopped at the (until now) 
apocryphal Lyndo Inn in Lyndon Station, Wisconsin. This is the 
legendary diner with the simple neon sign EAT on its front and 
75-cent hamburgers and real malts inside. Guided by the Ancient 
Ones who knew from dim tales where this diner was ("it’s got a 
funny name to it", said Alice), we all enjoyed our little trip 
back twenty years for lunch. 


Minicon was the second ‘con in a row where I enjoyed 
myself again. Until Capricon this year, going to conventions had 
become too much trouble relative to the fun I got out of them. 
And don’t even mention Aussiecon. But, something inside me has 
snapped lately and I find the urgent need to get out of Kalamazoo 
now and then. Luckily, these last two ‘cons have filled the 
bill. Perhaps another Passing of the False Snout is at hand. If 
so, its occlusion by Halley’s Comet bears weird tidings indeed. 
Minicon itself has also improved over last year’s, which was the 
first year it was held away from downtown Minneapolis (or St. 
Paul) in a sterile Yuppietown wasteland out near the airport. 

Now at least we know how to get back to the real city to do 
things during the day. There are still some bugs in the new 
Minicon, I think: many of the best video and movies weren’t 
listed on the program, and the panels were really weak. 


Capricon, on the other hand, had some excellent panels. I 
attended the one chaired by Bill’n’Barry and Others (including 
Paul O. Wilson) on "radical ideas for the improvement of 
America". Now there’s grist for comment hooks in an Apa or fiery 
discussions anywhere else. And some of the ideas discussed in 
this panel were pretty radical. And some were pretty stupid. 

But it made for entertaining discussion. The idea for the panel 
came from George Ewing, who first proposed the topic for a book 
of essays. 
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At the panel, I was surprised at the number of radical 
ideas that dealt with our criminal justice system in one way or 
another. This tells me that a lot of thoughtful people consider 
our system of justice to be ineffective or misguided. 

Suggestions in this area ranged from tattooing criminals to 
making them eat enough to weigh 300 pounds (easy to run away from 
a fat mugger, you’ll admit) to implanting electrodes in their 
brains. The scary part for me was that discussion usually 
centered on the feasability of the. idea rather than its morality. 


My favorite radical idea is much more modest: I’d like 
to see a public fund available to draft qualified but otherwise 
employed people for public office. Sort of a "Mr. Smith Goes To 
Washington" fund. Too many of our elected representatives are 
real estate agents, lawyers, and insurance salesman: 
self-employed white males with the time, staff, and lack of 
accountability to organize a campaign. Putting a factory worker, 
housewife, etc. up for election (and perhaps, eventually, 
officeholding) might generate some new ideas and solutions to 
problems. 


Be Fee: PR 


We all finally saw Halley’s Comet. What a pathetic sight. 
Let’s go lynch the Star Hustler. Even Kohoutek was better than 
this, and a good spritz of Lysol on your bathroom wall lit with a 
match is better than both. (Try it if you don’t believe me; you 
Learn Stuff if you read my ‘zine). 


Up there I see 
the comet... 
No, that’s a star 


It’s not worth much more than a haiku. What’s galling is the 
amount of hype surrounding the damn thing (some company actually 
has the nerve to sell special "comet" cleanser in the 
supermarket.) 


Also on the subject of space, there’s an interesting editorial in 
this month’s (April) Science Fiction Chronicle by Frederick Pohl 
about the space program you might like to read. 
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Here are some mailing comments for you: 


I have always liked Science News, except that some 
of their articles are too brief and assume you are 
familiar with research in that area. Don’t 
overlook free stuff from Government agencies such 
as NASA, which distributes free technical 
bulletins on lots of different subjects. 


The problem you describe in education is worse 
than educators being narrow specialists. When I 
was in school, the College of Education had the 
worst average GPA of any of the university 
colleges... it seems that the specialists aren’t 
only narrow, but poorly-trained as well. 


Read your review in Pyro, will comment here for 
obvious reasons (Gehm’s Law of Voluntary 
Publishing): thought your were a bit too heavy- 
handed with your Palmer review, but other than 
that I agreed with most of it. Do authors like 
Asimov, et.al., write detailed answering letters 
to critics? That showed real class, I thought. 
Liked the questionnaire, too. The stuff on 
shuttle rocket boosters in various ‘zines is 
eerie. 


Re yr ct Amiga: has a bad name around here; only 
game I’ve seen is "Articfox", which is miserable. 
Your story long ago in Apa-Tech was better. // 
Sorry about the job (non) change. 
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STARWIND is a quarterly publication for the young adult who has an 
interest in science and technology and who also enjoys reading 
well-crafted science fiction and fantasy, Rights negotiable, payment 


$.01-$.04/word. ‘ 
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NON-FICTION: Articles of scientific and technological interest - articles 
on institutions one can visit and gain first-hand knowledge from (i.e. 
museums, NASA installations, Oak Ridge, etc.); "did you know" articles 
dealing with development of current technology; articles on the "how-to of 
high tech" (how to build a robot eye, building your own radio receiver, 
etc.); interviews with leaders in science and technology fields. Use your 
imagination! Word length for non-fiction: 1,000-7,000 words. No query 


necessary. 
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FICTION: Both hard and soft science fiction and fantasy. We like to see 
positive, plausible sf and fantasy, with strong characters who interact 
with their environment, rather than letting themselves be controlled by 
it. No vignettes. Although we aren't interested in blatantly feminist 
fiction, we do like to see stories with strong female protagonists. We 
especially look for sf which depicts hope for the future. 


Word length for fiction: 2,000-10,000 words. We don't publish novel 
excerpts or serializations. No query necessary. 


INFORMATION ABOUT SUBMITTING: Send SASE with proper postage for the 
manuscript's return, or for a reply. I£ you're out of the country, send 
US postage or International Postal Reply Coupons (you might like to send a 
disposable manuscript, as overseas mail costs can be much higher than 
expected). We're sorry, but we can't accept manuscripts that arrive 
postage-due, return manuscripts with no SASE, or be responsible for 
material that gets lost in the mail (please keep a copy for your files). 


One manuscript per mailing; no simultaneous submissions. Photocopies, 
computer printouts and electronic disk submissions (IBM PC, PC-compatible 
or Macintosh in Multimate, WordStar, MacWrite or ASCII format) are fine. 
We encourage disposable submissions - easier for us and easier for you 
(lots less anguish if they get lost in the mail!). Please include your 
name, address, story title and approximate word count on the first page, a 
keyword of the title on each successive page. 


Sample copies of STARWIND are available for $2.50; guidelines for SASE. 


